23 6                 STAGE CONFIDENCES
" What for ?" The actor stammered, «I — I — it's my cross, you know — the end of my speech.5* — "Y-e-es," sweetly acquiesced the star. "Y-e-es, you cross, I see — but what for?" The actor hesitated. "You do so" went on Salvini, giving a merciless imitation of the swelling chest and stage stride of the guilty one, as he had crossed from centre down to extreme right. "You do so — but for why? A-a-ah ! " Suddenly he seemed to catch an idea. " A-a-ah! is it that you have zee business with zee people in zee box ? A-a-ah! you come spik to zose people ? No ? Not for that you come ? You have no reason for come here, you say? Then, for God's sake, stay centre till you have a reason!"
It was an awful lesson, but what delicious acting. The simple, earnest inquiry, the delighted catching at an idea, the following disappointment, and the final outburst of indignant authority — he never did anything better for the public.r's lip, then he said inquiringly,s actorh a sob his head fell weakly upon  my breast.    It was beautifully done;                               downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
